THE SPANISH WAR
with Mm, and that they could not hold the lines of block-
ade in front of Madrid and at the same time supply the
driving force necessary to pierce through the streets,
despite the unlimited use of machine-guns and tanks.
There took place first of all a week of desperate and
feverish fighting from place to place along the thin and
scanty lines of the Madrid suburbs, then the assault
against the line of the Manzanares river—and failure
The reasons for this failure I will discuss in the next
chapter. Here I will content myself with an actual
description of what took place.
The western and southern suburbs of Madrid consist,
first, of the scrubby piece of parkland, known as the Casa
de Campo, which undulates north of the Estremadura
road to the Corunna road, where in a residental villa
district it joins up with the better-known Pardo Park, and
then southwards a narrow belt of red-brick houses, mostly
with red-tiled roofs from the Segovia bridge to south of the
Toledo bridge with two or three considerable suburbs hke
Carabanchel and Getafe and a number of large factories,
the most familiar of which, to us journalists, was one for
the manufacture of "washable gloves55.   It was all rather
mysterious and somewhat frightening to us when we
used to dash up at the outset with very little idea of
exactly where we were    Custom soon brought contempt,
however, and we and everybody else used to drive up by
car, eight or nine cars in a procession, along the main
road in full view of the enemy and barely five thousand
yards from his advanced batteries.   The road was often
shelled^ but rarely when we were on it, though once an
Italian journalist who had left his car to make an inquiry
returned to find it a heap of scrap iron
General Varela pushed forward tiU he held Getafe and

